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Mothers-in-Law Simply Cannot Be Considered in Bulk 
WHY NOT CONSIDER 

RIGHTS OF A WIFE? 
After All, a Woman Marries a Man and Not His 

Family, So She Ought to Control 
Her Own Household. 

By WINIFRED BLACK 

f 0,” said the arrogant man, “my mother is not going to live 
in an apartment alone. I don’t care if she has a cook and 
a maid and a chauffeur or whether she does her own work 

herself. My mother is going to live with me or my brother and we’re 
going to look after her as long as she lives. 
I don't care what anyone saya or does, I shan’t 
change my mind. 

“Not for one minute." 
The arrogant man picked up his hat and his 

stick—he’s the sort of man who w’ould carry 
a walking stick, and strode out of the house 
with his head in the air. The worst of it is he 
means jt 

His wife doesn’t like his mother and his 
mother hates his wife. His brother’s wife is 
not happy with his mother and the mother is 
not happy with his brother’s wife. 

Mother is a proud, arrogant, dominating 
woman. She has a nice, gentle manner, and a 

sweet, ingratiating smile—when she’s talking 
to men. When she’s talking to women, she is 
different—oh, quite different. Her tongue has 

wJJIFFlD BL°CK an eftpe to it and she can see more faults in 
every other woman on earth than anybody I ever saw. 

She never speaks a cross word—when either of her sons is around. 
She isn’t cross to her daughters-in-law, either, she’s just meddle- 
some and interfering. She wants to know daughter’s friends and gossip 
with them—about daughter. 

When son comes home, she whispers and hints and now she’s 
teaching the children to think very little of their mother. 

The mother is really one of the finest women alive in this world 
today, a great big, splendid woman, a beauty with a heart of gold: 
and a brain as clear as any man’s brain ever was anywhere, any time. 
She’s a good mother and a devoted wife—why should she be com- 

pelled to keep someone in her house she does not like? 
Now th. other mother 1 know is so different. She was an invalid 

not so very long ago. Everybody in the house waited on grandma. 
She had her breakfast in bed and her nap in the afternoon and no- 

body disturbed her at the wrong hour and everybody kept everything 
unpleasant away from her. She had headaches and a bad heart and 
she wore little soft house gowns and looked pitiful and fragile and ill. 

All at once her own daughter rose up and hunted up a little 
apartment for mother, a nice, sunny apartment with a view, a kitchen- 
ette, bedroom and bath. There’s a little blue and white corner, in the 
blue and white kitchenette and a httle table painted blue with w'hite 
flowers on it, a set of blue dishes, a white refrigerator and blue cur- 

tains. You ought to see mother. 
She makes cakes, she makes pies, she makes biscuits. The other 

day she had a dinner party for a couple of old friends and they ate 
and ate and talked and laughed and when the dinner was over the 
other old ladies helped her wash the blue dishes and then they went 
in to the pretty bedroom which is a sitting room, too, and they talked 
and laughed to their heart’s content. 

This mother hasn’t had a headache in a month. She gets her 
own breakfast, goes to market every day. She and the little old lady 
across the hall go to the pictures together and they have their favor- 
ite movie hero. They’d write letters to him if they dared, bless their 
hearts, and everybody is happy. 

I wonder if the arrogant man would approve of the situation? 
What do you think? 

Cnwmht. 1#^. lae. 

THE HOME KITCHEN 
By JEANNETTE YOUNG NORTON 

Saudu'iches for August Porch Teas. 

SAN'DWICHKS 
are especially* 

popular for porch teas. It Is 

a good idea to have a list of 

fillings at hand to vary the sand- 

wiches if the same guests are enter- 
tained frequently. The different 
kinds of bread may be chosen as 

liked, always a day or so old. and 
the crusts neatly trimmed off. Bos- 
ton brown bread should be cut rather 
thin, be well buttered, then spread1 
with cream cheese mixed with 
ch ;>;w-d nuts, whipped cream to' 
lighten and soften the cheese, and. 
if ib- bread Is carefully toasted and! 
the filling spread on while it is hot. 
It is very delicious. This kind should ! 
be served as soon as ready. Soften 
the butter by whipping with a little 
crenn for spreading so it does not 
break the bread. Where lettuce is 
us d wash, shako and wipe, or press 
away, the water. Chill and it it 

ready for use. 

Chicken l.iver Filling. 
Boll the n.-e led number of chicken 

livers, hearts, and the tender parts 
of the gizzards. Chop fine, then mix 
to a paste with heavy mayonnaise. 
Add salt, pepper, a teaspoonful of 
Worcestershire sauce, a dessert- 
spoonful of chutney and a saltspoon- 
ful of sugar. Mix to a smooth paste 
and spread on whole wheat rounds. 
Cover with a very thin layer of cur- 

rant Jelly, or smooth applesauce, put 
on the top slice, cut in four ple- 
shapod pieces and garnish with a 

stuffed olive. 

Tomato and l.iver Filling. 
Prepare the liver paste as already 

directed then spread the top and 
bottom slices and lay a slice of fresh, 
firm tomato in the middle that has 
been dipped in sharp French dress- 
ing. Kye bread is good with this 
filling. 

Savory Cream Cheese Filling. 
Soften a fresh cream cheese with 

a little whipped or plain cream, add 
a little cayenne pepper, salt, a tea- 

spoonful each of sugar and onion 

Juice, and a heaping tablsspoonful of 
chopped chives. Lay up on rye 
bread. 

Carrot Randwirhes. 
Boll eight young carrots, af'er 

scraping, and when very tender 
drain and mash them. Add a gen- 

erous lump of butter, pepper, a little 

sugar, salt, a little whipped cream, 

and a tablespoonful of chopped 
chives or nasturtium seeds. Butter 
whole wheat slices with white 

mavonnaise. made without mustard, 
and spread with the carrot paste. 

Minced Corned Beef Filling. 
Mince fine good flavored corned 

beef enough to make a cupful and a 

half. Add to it half a cupful of 
chopped chowOhow. s little red pep- 

per a teaspoonful of Worcestershire 
* 

,jCe a teaspoonful of sugar, and a 

tiMes'poonful of white mayonnaise 
to bind the paste. Use the mustard 

that comes in the chow-chow and 

rmx thoroughly. l*ay up on white 

1 ' 
Jollied Chicken Filling. 

Roll a tender young chicken and 

when dene free from the bones, dice 

■ the meat and throw the skin and 
bones Into the broth. Add some 

celery, a sliced onion, a little parsley, 
four cloves, pepper und salt, half a 

bay-leaf and a sultspoonful of curry 
powder to the broth arid cook it 
down gently to one-half. Strain 
through a fine sieve and set to cool 
When cold remove the grease, re- 

heat. and add a heaping tablespoon 
ful of gelatin powder that has 
soaked In a little cold water to 

soften. Add any more seasoning 
liked, strain over the chicken, add a 

quarter cupful of washed capers, and 
turn Into a wet mould. Unrnould 
and slice with a hot knife I-ay up 
on white bread buttered with mayon- 

naise 

Today’s Fashion 
..By Vera Winston— 

Afternoon Dress Described in Beige 
Chiffon and Pleated Lace. 

PLEATED lace la put to a lovely 
use In the above dresra to intro- 

I duce the flare motif Into the 
svelte straight silhouette. Used for 
a diagonal shoulder cape, sleeve 
Jabots and a flaring skirt, its effect 
is completely lovely. 

The bodtce of beige chiffon li 
fitted leisurely and gathers with de 
lightful softness into the snug hip 
band which ties in a full bow at th« 
right front. The result Is a delight 
ful costume for formal Summer after 
noons. 

Feminine Foibles By. Mane Marot 

i 

At^7/ULnJ^ 
ACCESSORIES FOR THE SPORT MODE. 

RITA—I’m smitten with those open-work lisle sport stockings you’re wearing. 
JO—They’re not in it for comfort and convenience with that Suede Sport Cuff 

Vanity you have on. It’s a swell way to carry your powder and lip stick around the 
course with you. 

Feeding the Victims of Bowel Disorders 
By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D. 
United State* Senator from New York. 

Former Connlssioner of Health, Sew York City. 

IN 
the face of serious illness, the average man 

becomes meek and admittedly helpless. As 
he gazes upon the suffering and weakness of 

the patient, he realizes how little he knows of 
things which bring comfort and help to restore 
health. 

Most of us know little enough about how to 
choose our own food. A man may know every- 

thing else and vet not know what he really ought 
tu eat. If called upon to make up a diet for a sick 
person, he would throw up his hands in surrender. 

Suppose you were dealing with a person past 
middle life, suffering a violent bowel disturb- 
ance: What would you advise? 

To have regular intestinal action, a healthy 
person must eat some foods which contain fibre. 
Kvery farmer gives his animals “roughage.” the 
chief source of which is hay. It serves to supply 
the brush-like materials which sweep the lining COPCLAnd 
of the intestine and assist in its cleansing. Roughage is equally im- 
portant to the human animal The brushing of tie walls serves to 
stimulate the muscular coats of the intestine, producing' the wave-like 
contractions which carrv the waste substances onward and outward. 

In "bowel complaint." the lining or 

the Intestine become* congested. It* 
may become actually Inflamed end 
sometimes ulcerated. The tissues 
grow more and more sensitive. Then 
food which contains the letsst pos 
sible amount of fibre may have just 
enough to raise havoc with the dis- 
turbed mucous lining. 

On this account it is a great mis- 
take, In bowel trouble, to eat any 
kind of tough, fibrous, or otherwise 
Indigestible food. It is better to take 
no food at all for a whole day. If 
the bowels are "running off.” It 
helps control the trouble to omit 
food entirely. 

When the pain and fever lessen, 
simple feedings may be begun. Dear 
In mind one rule—never give any 

unstrained food to the victim of 
bowel disturbance, whether acute or 

chronic. Khrery fruit, vegetable and 
cereal should be run through a flne- 
meshed sieve. This removes husks, 
fibre and other substances which 
would Irritate and further InOame 
the bowel lining. 

Almost any fruit or vegetable can 

be given tf It Is treated In this man- 

ner. During the period of recovery, 
when appetite Is fitful. It will make 
It a lot easier to nourish the patient 
if there Is a variety from which to 
select the food. Straining the food 

The Stars Say— 
For Wednesday, July 18. 
By GENEVIEVE KEMBLE. 

THIS day. according to the as- 

trological science, may bring 
forth a notable demonstration 

of the paradox. While there may be 

a sudden visitation of very vital op- 

portunities and prospects, following 
close upon the definite removal of 
some long-thwarting and crystallized 
state of affairs; yet certain hazards 
accompany the excellent prospects. 
Precipitancy, turbulence and ex- 

travagance of behavior, as well as 

financially, may nullify these decided 
advantages. Act with restraint. 

Those whose birthday It Is may 
expect a year of Important develop- 
ments. with sudden openings follow- 
ing upon stubborn obstacles re- 

moved. But these excellent pros- 
pects may be nullified If the predis- 
position to rash and Impulsive moves, 

as well as to financial speculation 
or snap Judgments. be Indulged. 
Good management may be prolific 
of decided benefits and probatflV 
radical change of environment and 
Interests A child born on this day 
may be skillful and Ingenious as 

well as practical and Industrious, 
but It may need to learn self-con- 
trol and frugality. 

Autmingy reveala the blending of 
the finite icith the Infinite—Ada 

j Muir. 

n i 

► makes U possible to have that 
variety. 

Frequent feeding of very small 
meals Is better than forcing the 
Jaded appetite With an assortment 
of broths, gruefa. vegetables and 
fruits, you will coax the palate and 
provide tha nourishment ensentlal to 

recovery._ 

[ Answers to Health Queries j 
L. H. C. Q.—What do you advise 

as treatment for arthritis? 

A.—Depends upon the cause to a 

great extent. Application of heat 
would give relief until the source 
of Infection has been located when 
further treatment may be advised. 
For full particulars send a self ad- 
dressed. stamped envelope and re- 

peat your question. 
• • • 

W. E. Q.—What can be done for 
Itching piles? 

A.—Piles are usually due to 
chronic constipation. This condition 
must be overcome. The diet must 
be corrected and special treatment 
is necessary in order to cure. For 
particulars send a self-addressed, 
stamped envelope and repeat your 
question. 

• • • 

H. S. Q.—What should a girl 
aged thirteen, 6 ft V4 in. tall weigh; 
also a girl seventeen, 6 ft 3 In. tall? 

2.—What will reduce large ankles 
and legs? 

A.—They should weigh, respec- 
tively, about 106 and 117 pounds. 

2.—Reducing the weight in gen- 
eral. also walking, dancing and ex- 
ercises should help. 
Copfrtgbt. 1*1*. Nr»»r»pw taut Swim, taw 

Three-Minute Journeys 
By TEMPLE MANNING 

Spoiling a Good Old Superstition. 

ON 
a granite penlneula. near*. 

Land's End. Cornwall. Is 

poised a rock called the 

Loggun Stone. No human force, 

says legend, can ever overturn It. 
The stone is one of the most famous 
of the rocking stones In Britain. It 
Is poised upon a pyramid of rock, 
near the edge of a precipice. It 
looks as If a mere breath of wind 
would throw It hurtling down to the 
bottom of the chasm below. Indeed, 
a strong wind can start the stone 
vibrating for some time. 

It Is said, however, that Its fine 
state of balance has been disturbed, 
It seems that In IR24. a young naval 1 
lieutenant. hearing the popular 
legend concerning the relative sta- j 
bility of the rock, took the tale as a 
dare, and with a body of men 
climbed the precipice to the rock. 
He succeeded In dislodging the stone, 
but. fortunately. It caught In a 
crevice In the rocks Just below the 
pyramid on which It sat. and so was 
saved from falling down into the 
chasm 

The people of the countryside, 
however, were exceedingly disturbed 
at the loss of their landmark. Com- 
plaint was made to the nav&l author- 
ities. who. in turn, threatened the 
lieutenant with the toes of his com- 
mission if he did not straightway 
return the Loggan Stone to Its 
original position. Derricks and so 

No Force Can Overturn It 
on were offered him from the dock- 
yards. but he was told that he had 
to pav for the men he would need 
to help him. After a week's hard 
labor, the atone was at last returned 
to Its former position, but the fine 
balance it had maintained was never 
regained. 

r<*prr1sh«. 1*5*. Kraipapar Fuatur* Rarrlea, Im. 
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COUNTRY’S THE PLACE 
FOR CHILDREN’S HOME 
Woods and Hills with Their Natural Beauties 

Should Be “Built Into” the Nature 
of Growing Youngsters. 

By DR. LOUIS E. BISCH. 
Eminent rsycholagiat. 

rERE can be no question that the country is a better place for 
children than the city. 

Also that the country house is more conducive to their best 
bringing-np than a small city apartment. 

Therefore make your home a country home 
if you possibly can for the sake of your children. 

Children brought up in a city house or apart- 
ment, whose play is restricted by the conventions 
and hazards of city streets or the park, are poor 
in the associations which should influence them 
throughout life. 

Children often look back for their most vivid 
memories to Christmas visits or Summer holidays 
at grandmother’s in the country. One doesn’t 
form strong and affectionate associations with 
bricks and asphalt. 

Children should know the freedom of th 
wide spaces of a country landscape and have th 
lines and shapes of hills and meadows built into 
their minds. 

The soft murmur of a brook or the drowsy 
twittering of birds at twilight will linger in the 
memory for years, available for thoughts of LOUIS EL.BlSCrt 
repose and refreshment. 

All children should have had the privilege of intimate association 
with a garden, a barn, or stables, in some corner of which are kept 
pet rabbits. 

A boy will never forget his favorite seat high up in a tree top, 
his cherished memories of “green privacies” under the shrubs where 
the turtle was tethered, of sunsets, of snowstorms and icicles and open 
fires in Winter. 

How disjointed and varied our memories are of home and child- 
hood—yet how intensely vivid! Whether a home be rich or poor, 
elaborate or simple, there should breathe from it the indefinable aura 

of love and understanding which emanates inevitabiy from happily 
mated people bound together by an intense interest in this place where 
their life is developing, bent on keeping it serene and sweet. 

Each member of the family has his or her contribution to make 
toward this desired end of home happiness. 

One discordant, inharmonious member can seriously mar the 
result. 

Children should be trained early in promoting home atmosphere. 
They must be taught gentleness and consideration and to subordinate 
their own exuberance of spirits and childish selfishness to it. 

A house is not a home. Furnishings cannot make a home. 
Atmosphere is the only thing that can convert wood, brick and 

mortar into that idealized, hallowed place which we all instinctively 
recognize as a home the moment we set foot across the threshold. 

Bring up your children in the real home atmosphere. It will 

remain their greatest asset through life. 
Nothing will they be more grateful to you for than that, especially 

in this modern day and age. 
CnptrtcbL ItJi. IWctIm. Inc. 

Love’s Awakening Steadfast W omon. j 
--~By Adele Garrison--1 

Lillian Is Stirred to the Depths by the Letter She Receives 
from Samuel Drixton. 

CHERB 
was that In Lillian's face* 

which made me turn my eye* 

away with the feeling that 

•he would not wish even so old a 

friend as 1 to see what was written 

upon It. Unreasoning fear and loath- 
ing were In the gaze she was direct- 
ing at one of the letters which Just 
had been brought to her In the mail, 
and I marveled at her betrayal of 
emotion for her poise Is usually un- 
shakable. My wonder Increased 
when she spoke, for her voice was 
faint and tremulous, unlike Lillian's 
crisp, clear accents. 

"Madge.'” Just my name and 
nothing more. But there was a 

direct appeal In the almost whispered 
word, and I wheeled swiftly and 
crossed to her. 

"Yes. dear girl, what Is It?" 
She put up her hand and clasped 

mine so tightly that it was like the 
grip of a crippled person clutching 
at another for support. 

"You believe in presentiments, 
don't you?" she asked. 

For a wavering second I hesitated. 
She so plainly was waiting for an 

affirmative answer that I feared to 

give It and add to the mysterious 
terror which seemed to have her In 
Us grip. But she knows me too well 
for either denial or evasion and I 
shamefacedly voiced a weakness of 
which she was well awn re. 

“Yea. I am that idiotic,** I ad- 
mitted. "or rather, the more foolish 
part of me Is. My common sense 

tells me that what I think are pre- 
sentiments. fulfilled are simply coin- 
cidences." 

She made an Impatient gesture. 
"Who Is mentioning common 

sense?” she queried. "That has 
nothing to do with It. But I am on 

my knees to you for every time I've 
laughed when you've felt that some- 

thing was going to happen. I’m pay- 
ing for It now with loan shark In- 
terest.” 

She lifted the letter which had so 

queerly affected her and slapped It 

smartly across her palm. 
"If I haven't lost my memory." she 

said, "this letter is from an old asso- 

ciate of—Tom's—who caused us a 

great deal of trouble. And I have 
the queerest feeling—I never experi- 
enced anything like It before—that 
something terrible Is coming to me 

through him.” 
I could not keep the amazement 

from my eyes and voice. For 
Lillian, of all people, the sanest, 
most poised woman I know, to be 
affected In this way by the mere 

sight of a letter was unthinkable. 
The troublesome superstitious streak 
in my own mental make-up forced a 

querv Into my consciousness as to 
the possibility of some Impending 
tragedy In Lillian's life being 
heralded by the Inoffensive-looking 
letter. 

But I realized that I must give no 

hint of that terrified query to my 
friend. Instead I schooled my voice 
to matter-of-fact accents. 

"I should think the quickest sray 
to find out what Is 1n the letter 
would he to read it.” I commented. 

She threw up her head, and I saw 

that I had aroused her, perhaps 
pricked the pride she always has had 
In her own poise. 

"Thank you," she said with a 
touch of Irony. "I'll Just do that 
little thing. Will you excuse me?" 

I responded to the perfunctory 

i n 

► question with an equally conven-I 
tional assent, and she slit open the 
envelope and taking out the letter It 
contained, unfolded the sheet and 
read it through. She had regained 
control of herself, and she gave no 

exclamation of surprise or any other 
feeling while her eyes traveled over 
the pages. But ! knew by my in- 
fallible test, the deeper etching of 
the tiny lines around her mouth, 
that the contents of the letter were 
both amazing and disturbing. 

She read It twice before laving It 
down, and then she looked off into 
space for a little and I guessed that 
the pages of memory were unrolling 
la kaleidoscopic fashion before her. 

••Restitution!" she breathed at last. 
"Restitution from Samuel Brixton!” 

(To be continuer].) 
Oorrnstn. tilts. N*w»r»r«r Faiua Sarcoa loo. 

Advice to Girls 
By Annie Laurie 

Dear annie laurie. 
1 am a boy nineteen years 

old. ar.d have been going out with 
a girl about the same age for about 
three years. She is very old fash- 
ioned. will not even let me kiss her. 
The other night I took that privil- 
ege without her consent, now she 
said I either have to marry her. 
or else she will never speak to me 

again. I like her a lot. but I 
think we are both to young to 
marry. Please tell me what you 
would do if you were me? 

WORRIED. 

WORRIED: 1 think you shouUd 

apologize to the young ladv if 
she objected to your actions. Wor- 
ried. and lot It go at that. 

Dear annie laurie. 
About seven months ago I 

met him. As he lived out of town 
he asked If I would correspond 
with him. I agreed and before he 
left he gave me his fraternity ring. 
He wrote to me when he go* back 
and I answered It. But I have re- 

ceived no answer as yet to that 
first letter of mine. Should I write 
him a not# asking Why he doesn't 
write? My mother savs that I 
shouldn’t. LONESOME GAL. 

LONESOME GAL: Tour mother Is 

right In telling yon not to write 
again. As long as the young man 

hasn't answered your first lettei 
Wait awhile and see whether he re- 

plies, as It is his place to answer 

your letter. 

Dear annie laurie. 
I am a girl in my late teens 

and have been keeping steady 
company with a fellow three years 
my senior for about a year. 

Sometimes when we go out he 
acts as if he cared for me and says 
he does and the next time he may 
not act as if he did. Please ad- 
vise me how I can tell whether he 
really cares for me or not, and if 
there is too much difference in our 

ages? WONDERING. 

WONDERING: The young man 

evidently enjoys your company, 
my dear, and considers you a good 
friend. Don’t let eilly notions spoil 
a fine friendship, but treat the young 

* man In n pleasant comradely way 
and wait until you are a hit older 

i before seriously cons dering love. 

.... 1 ■" ■ 

GOOD-NIGHT 
STORIES 

—By Blanche Silver—.1 
A Fairy Tale That’s Almost 

True. • 

ONCE upon a time, long, ion* 
ago, there lived In a certain 

kingdom a poor girl named 
Jayne. Everyone who knew her 
loved her very dearly for Jayne was 

g'ood and kind to everybody and 
never was too busy to atop and help 
one In distress 

One day as Jayne was on her way 
to town In search of work—for 
Jayne and her mother were very, 
very poor, and Jayne had to go out 
by the day to work—she found a we* 

little field mouse with his tiny foot 
caught In a trap. He was crying 
bitterly and Jayne ran out and 
quickly lifted the spring of the trap 
and rubbed the aching foot. 

**I thought I was too small to be 
caught in a trap/' he squeaked after 
thanking Jayne for her kindness. 
“You have saved my life and It's 
yours any time you may ask It. If 
ever you should care to see me. Just 
call 'Kee-wee,' three times and I'll 
find you." and away the wes mousie 
scurried under the weeds. 

“Just aa If so small a fellow could 
help me.” mused Jayne and on shs ^ 
went to the town. 

“ 

Soon she came across a great big 
gray spider trying to pull away from 
a crow. He was crying bitterly and > 0 
Jayne talked to Mr. Crow until hs 
dropped the spider and flew away. 

"There, you have saved my life.’* 
laughed Mr. Spider merrily. “True 
1'tn one leg less, but I can soon grow 
another. If ever you are In need of 
a friend, don't forget me," and limp- 
Ing on hls remaining legs he d:^ 

The Wise .Men Told the King, ) 
app«ired and Jayne went laughing 
on her way Into the town. 

When she reached the town, ehe 
found great excitement amongst the 
people. The King had offered a hag 
of gold to the one who could answer 
two questions that had long per- 
plexed him. But if they failed to 
answer them correctly, they were 
thrown out of the Kingdom and 
never allowed to return again. 

Jayne thought cf her two friends. 
A bug of gold would help her poor 
mother and Jayne called "Kee-w^e'* 
three times. She felt a tug at her 
foot and. sure enough, there was the 
tiny field mouse. Jayne quickly 
picked him up and. told him why she 
had called him. 

"I'll squeeze In the castle gate and 
see what I can find out.” squeaked- 
Kec-wee, and away he scampered. 9 
He crept to the throne room where 
the Good King was sitting with his 
wise men and keeping himself out n? 
sight he heard the wise men tell the 
King the two questions to ask that 
day. Kee-wea quickly hurried hack 
to Jayne. By the time he reached 
her side, the Gray Spider she had 
helped was sitting on her should' r, 
Kce-wee whispered something into 
Jayne's ear then he crawled into h»r 
apron pocket and Jayne walked lnte 
the King's Palace. 

Everyone was excited wh»n they 
saw Jayne begging a chance ’v 
answer the King's questions, hi 
they shook their heads sadly as they 
opened the throne room door arid 
announced her to the King and his 
Wise men. 

"Who is It that would rather tire 
in a kitchen than a throne room*” 
asked the Good King. 

''A wise little mouse. Good King.* 
replied Jayne, bowing politely. 

The King waj so astonished that J 
he nearly fell off the throne. But 
the answer was right and the wise 1 
men shouted their glee. 

“All right." laughed the Good 
King. "Who built the first «n?p-n- 
slon bridge. Young Ijirtv?” 

Jayne reached up and Gray 8pidef J 
Jumped upon h. r hand 

"Here. Good King is the builder of 
the first suspension bridge." and 
Jayne placed Gray Spider on the 
arm of the throne chair. 

Needless to say. Jayne was harded 
the bag of gold. She wus car d 
home in a lovely carriage. She and 1 
her mother were given a lovelv hone 
right next to the palace. Any time 
the King was perplexed over any 
question he sent for Jayne and she, 
with the help of her two friends, 
answered them. She was well paid for her ktndnes*. 
CnwrUht. 1*11. NVoptM feature hntm. !<•*. ^ 

' Words of the Wise * 

Wen's hearts ought not to hr 
set against one another, hut set 
ivith one another, and all against 
the evil thing only. —Carlyle. 

The blessing of an active mind. *hen 
it is in good condition, is that it not 
only employs itself, but is almost sure 
to be the means of giving —pin i mi ill < 

to others. —Anon. 

Guard against, that vanity 1 

which courts a compliment, or is 
fed by it. —Chalmers. 

Amors the sources of those in- 
numerable calamities, which d from ace to a*e have over- I 
whelmed mankind, may be reck- 
oned as one of the principal, the A 
abuse of words. —Horne 
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